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splendour and romance, who could do justice to tho scene
and occasion. Even Lord St. Jerome, quiet as he seemed,
in these matters was popular with young men. It was
known that Lord St, Jerome gave at his ball suppers the
same champagne that lie gave at his dinners, and that was
of the highest class: in short, a patriot. We talk with
wondering execration of the great poisoners of past ages,
the Borgias, the inventor of aqua tofana, and the amiable
Marchioness de Brinvilliers ; but Pinto was of opinion
that there were more social poisoners about in the present
day than in the darkest and the most demoralised periods,
and then none of them are punished; which is so strange,
he would add, as they are all found out.

Lady St. Jerome received Lothair, as Pinto said, with
extreme unction. She looked in his eyes, she retained his
hand, she said that what she had heard had made her so
happy. And then, when lie was retiring, she beckoned
him back and said she must have some tea, and, taking hia
arm, they walked away together. * I have so much to tell
you,' she said, * and everything is so interesting. I think
we are on the eve of great events. The Monsignore told
me your heart was with us. It must be. They are your
own thoughts, your own wishes. We are realising your
cwn ideal. I think next Sunday will be remembered as a
great day in English history; the commencement of a
movement that may save everything. The Monsignore, I
know, has told you all.'

Not exactly; the Oxford visit had deranged a little the
plans of the Monsignore, but he had partially communicated
the vast scheme. It seems there was a new society to be
instituted for the restoration of Christendom. The change
of name from Christendom to Europe had proved a failure
and a disastrous one. * And what wonder ? ' said Lady
St. Jerome. ' Europe is not even a quarter of the globe, as
the philosophers pretended it was. There is already a